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to mount. His first word was to ask me if I had brought with
me a man who could post to La Trappe. I showed him my
valet-de-chambre, who knew the road well, having travelled
over it with me very often, and who was well known to the
Cardinal, who, when simple Abbe Dubois, used very frequently
to chat with him while waiting for me.
The Cardinal explained to me, as we ascended the stairs, the	|
cause of his message.    Immediately after the departure of the	1
Mare'chal de Villeroy, M. de Fr^jus, the King's instructor, had
been missed. He had disappeared. He had not slept at Ver-
sailles. No one knew what had become of him ! The grief of
the King had so much increased upon receiving this fresh blow
—both his familiar friends taken from him at once—that no
one knew what to do with him. He was in the most violent
despair, wept bitterly, and could not be pacified. The Cardinal
concluded by saying that no stone must be left unturned in
order to find M. de Fr&jus. That unless he had gone to Villeroy,
it was probable he had hid himself in La Trappe, and that we
must send and see. With this he led me to M. le Due d'0rl£ans.
He was alone, much troubled, walking up and down his cham-
ber, and he said to me that he knew not what would become
of the King, or what to do with him; that he was crying for	*
M. de Frdjus, and would listen to nothing; and the Regent
began himself to cry out against this strange flight.
After some further consideration, Dubois pressed me to go
and write to La Trappe. All was in disorder where we were;
everybody spoke at once in the cabinet; it was impossible, in	;
the midst of all this noise, to write upon the bureau, as I often	,j
did when I was alone with the King.    My apartment was in	f
the new wing, and perhaps shut up, for I was not expected	1
that day.    I went therefore, instead, into the chamber of Pez<§,	J
close at hand, and wrote my letter there.    The letter finished,	j
and I about to descend,   Peze", who had left me, returned,	j
crying, " He is found! he is found! your letter is useless ;
return to M. le Due d'Orleans."
He then related to me that just before, one of M. le Duo
s' people, who knew that Fr&jus was a friend of the

